62                           THERE LAY THE CITY
out for a drink at his club or introduced me to his
friends, except two fellows who actually stayed with
him, and who looked upon me, as he did, as just a
piece of fluff. And if I went to the Taj ever and saw
him there with a party, he'd nod as an important
executive would to his little typist. It didn't matter
really, because I never really cared for him. But my
people thought he was the right man for me and they
let me go wherever I liked so long as it was with him.
It gave me a freedom and that's why I took it. He
was all right, he was entertaining and he amused me.
It wasn't difficult to amuse me in those days. Well,
it happened one day, because I was getting a little
lonesome and in a weak moment he proposed.
You should have seen the ]oy in the family. Their
little girl would be back in the fold. My father
opened a bottle of champagne, the first I had tasted '
and thought it sour. And so I was engaged. Under
cover of engagement I got more freedom and I'd go
out always saying I was with my fiance". Nothing
wrong, mind you. But with my school friends, their
brothers, ordinary people, but of course taboo because
of their complexions. Tony was going to marry me,
so what did it matter ? But even so I was never
taken by him to his circle of friends and introduced
as the girl he was to marry. I was so young. I
didn't think of all these things then. I only see them
now and it's too late. I went out more and more with
the man I was to marry, till I came home at all odd
hours of the night and no one in the house thought it